Last Night Of The Year We Remembered Our Desires by Hunt, Emily
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 42
Issue 3 Winter 2012/2013 Article 22
Winter 2012
Last Night Of The Year We Remembered Our
Desires
Emily Hunt
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
Hunt, Emily. "Last Night Of The Year We Remembered Our Desires." The Iowa Review 42.3 (2012): 73 Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.7221
73
emily hunt
LAST NIGHT OF THE YEAR WE  
REMEMBERED OUR DESIRES
my not dancing represents me
 I go toward it to prove my body
it’s dark here enough to think I could merge
 these fluid souls with my joy
I could own, could pet
 the shifting figure I dread
my body truly
 time goes dancing to sleep with my hesitance
beauty points out her head
 smashed as the position apparent
again I have chosen to want
